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	1. Meeting The Family

Roy's Point Of VIew:

I opened the door to see two little boys one looked like he was around the age of eight and the other one looked seven.

"Are you Roy Mustang?" The seven year old asked and I looked at them curiously. Their clothes were full of holes and they were covered in dirt, the eight year old had a backpack on those.

"Yes and you are?" I asked as the eight year old looked at me straight in the eye.

"I'm Edward Elric and this is my brother Al, our mom Trisha Elric died so we wanted to inform our older brother Roy Mustang about it." Edward said and my eyes widen. I was surprised in all my years of living did I ever think that my birth mom would ever come into my life more less my two half brothers coming into my life and tell me she was dead.

"Come on in." I said and the two boys froze and I stepped out of the door, the two boys walked in as Ed got a stuffed puppy out of his bag and handed in to Al, then he grabbed a lamb out of the backpack. The two boy just stood at the doorway and I chuckled.

"You can sit on the couch if you like." I said and the boys quickly sat on the couch and I sat on the other couch from them. Al was holding the puppy close to his chest and I looked over at Ed who was shaking and had the lamb on his lab.

"So what are your guys stuffed animals name?" I asked and Ed stopped shaking.

"Shadow." Ed answered and Al looked at Ed.

"Choco." Al answered and I smiled they seemed to be calming down. Ed handed me a little piece of paper and I grabbed it and read it quickly.

Dear Roy,

Hi I'm your birth mother, I got pregnant with you when I was sixteen and I gave you up for adoption because I knew I couldn't support you they way you need to. I meant to find you but I couldn't find you it was like you had disappeared and the adoption center wouldn't tell me anything so for that I'm sorry. I got re-married to a really kind man but once I had Al i noticed that he was really mean to Ed and even forced him to sleep outside in the dog house. The abuse got worse from there but I didn't know about it until Ed was seven and Al was six, I found out when I walked into my husband beating Ed because he wouldn't let him hurt Al. Then I took Ed and Al to a doctor and I learned Al had PTSD and anxiety and Ed had a panic disorder along with PTSD and anxiety like Al. I thought you might want to know about what I had been doing since I gave you up and now I regret it but I hope that your life turned out okay

Love, Trisha

I hadn't realized that I had started crying until I felt the tears running down my face so I wiped my eyes and looked at my brothers the feeling of anger running through my veins as I looked at them, no wonder they were so scared of me their "dad" had made them like that.

"So are you living with now that your Mom is dead?" I asked and Al looked at me.

"We aren't living with anyone the rest of our family is dead so we've been running away from social services. We only came here because mom wanted us to give you that." Ed explained and he looked down at the ground.

"Well tonight you can stay the night then I will figure out what to do tomorrow." I said and they nodded.

"There is a room upstairs and to the left you can sleep in." I added on.

"Thank you so much sir." Ed and Al said at the same time and they walked upstairs and into the bedroom. I walked to the phone and called my girlfriend Riza, and she quickly picked up.

"Hey Riza, can you come over I need to talk to you."

"Yeah is everything okay."

"Yeah, I just need to talk to you."

"Okay I'll be over in twenty minutes."

"Bye."

"Bye."

I hung up the phone and sure enough twenty minutes later Riza was over.

"So what's up?" Riza asked and I explained the whole situation.

"Poor boys so what do you plan on doing?" Riza asked.

"I want to adopt them, I wanted to know if you be okay with that." I answered and Riza looked at me like I was crazy.

"Why would I care?" Riza asked and I took a deep breath.

"Because I was hoping to ask you to move in." I replied and Riza gasped.

"Yeah I love too." She exclaimed and she tackled me into huge hug. The rest of the night consisted of Riza and I moving all her stuff in.


	2. Omlets Of Trust

Edward's Point Of View:

Dream State:

"Edward, here is your breakfast." Daddy said and his dad handed him a plate of a mix of green and brown mush.

"What is this." I asked and Daddy slapped me.

"Just be glad I'm giving you worthless ass some food." Dad replied and I nodded and started eating. The mush tasted awful and made me want to throw up but as soon as I gagged Daddy started forcing it down my throat. I wanted to cry the taste was awful and it made me sick to my stomach so I threw up.

"You worthless idiot! You are going to re-eat that if you want to see your mother alive." Daddy warned so I swallowed my pride and with tears running down my face I ate my throw up. Daddy finally allowed me to go upstairs but not without many bruises to spare I was happy none the less that I was able to get away from him and finally re puke in the toilet then quickly flush it down the drain.

"Brother are you okay?" Al asked and I nodded.

"Just had breakfast which wasn't amazing so I ended up throwing up don't worry I'll be fine how are you doing?" I asked and Al smiled.

"Yeah I just woke up, I was so happy when I didn't have a night terror so mom didn't have to be scared." Al said happily and I smiled.

"That's great Al, I'm so proud of you." I replied and Al giggled.

"I'm going to get you a glass of water then you have to promise me you'll stay in bed unless Daddy calls you." Al said and I sighed.

"Okay Al just be careful I don't want to have us both sick in bed." I replied and Al giggled again.

"Of course Brother."

Dream Over.

I woke up to see Al holding Choc very close to his chest and I quickly searched for Shadow and I found him under my pillow.

"I'm sorry Shadow." I thought and I put him in my pocket. I quietly walked down the stairs to find Mr. Mustang and who I assumed was Mr. Mustang girlfriend laying on the couch together. I walked into Mr. Mustang's kitchen and I searched through his fridge to find enough stuff to make two omelets. So I made Mr. Mustang and his girlfriend both omelets with a side of toast then I set it in front of then, I walked upstairs and watched as they both woke up to see their breakfast.

"Riza did you make food?" Mr. Mustang asked and Miss Riza shook her head.

"No but I have a feeling it was one of the little boys in your guest room. Anyways it looks good so let's not waste it." Miss Riza said they both dug into their food and I went back to bed. I woke up about an hour later covered in sweat as well as Shadow and I sighed knowing what exactly happen but was happy I didn't remember the nightmare.

"Edward! Al!' Mr. Mustang called and I quickly woke up Al, and we both walked down the stairs.

"Good morning thanks for the food. I decided that I am going to adopt you is that okay with you?" Mr. Mustang asked and Al and I nodded, I was happy someone finally decided to take Al and I in together.


	3. Crown Of Roses

Ed Point Of View:

Miss Riza was brushing out my somewhat long hair it was more like shaggy and Mr. Mustang was setting up a board game which took him twenty minutes to explain to us how to play it's called Chess, it was hard for him to put into words so Miss Riza took over.

"So who wants to go first?" Mr. Mustang asked and Al raised his hand quickly almost like he knew the answer in school.

"Okay, Al you can play against me does that sound okay to everyone?" Mr. Mustang asked and Miss Riza and I nodded.

"Miss Riza can I make you a present?" I asked and she looked at me baffled.

"Wasn't breakfast enough of a treat?" Miss Riza asked and I laughed.

"No silly it for brushing my hair out and it's nothing big I promise." I replied and Miss Riza smiled.

"Of course you can." Miss Riza and I smiled. I walked upstairs and went through my backpack, then I finally found the white roses I was looking for so then I made a crown of roses. I walked down stairs, then I gave Miss Riza the crown of roses and she smiled at me.

"Wow this is really pretty thank you, how did you make it so quickly.?" Miss Riza and I looked at her.

"Alchemy." I replied and Mr. Mustang's eyes widen.

""Do you both know how to do Alchemy?" Mr. Mustang asked and Al and I nodded.

"We learn from of the books in our Dad old library, we spent days holed up in there with nothing to do but read so that is what we did." Al said and Mr. Mustang laughed.

"You know that books is the hardest way to learn how to do Alchemy?" Mr. Mustang asked and I shook my head.

"No, we were just bored out of our minds and got hooked in by the first page." Al said with a sheepish laugh.

"You are amazing, we're so going to have to go shopping materials so I can see what you can do." Mr. Mustang said and my eyes lit up.

"Thank you so much." I exclaimed.

**Sorry for the short chapter my sister rushing me off the computer to play minecraft**


	4. Sugar Cookies and Long Talks

Roy's Point Of View:

After what felt like a million rounds of me losing chess and Riza breaking the ice with the boys and I was surprised at how well the boys were responding. It was finally time for everyone to go to sleep so I tucked the boys into their bed and went to bed myself.

"No! Please don't hurt her please!" I heard the blood curling scream come from the boys bedroom, I quickly got up and ran to the boys room. I saw Al screaming,thrashing and crying, Ed was trying to calm down Al down and he was doing a great job so I just watched as Ed calmed his brother down.

"Shh, Al it's okay you are safe I'll always protect you I promise, you don't need to scared." Ed whispered and Al finally calmed down.

"Brother, he was killing her, she found out, he killed her, and I just had to watch I couldn't do anything to help her." Al said through his sobbing and a tear fell down Ed's face.

"Al, you know that we couldn't do anything but at least that jerk didn't kill her she didn't die full of pain." Ed reassured his brother and I smiled.

"To think that those are the same kids that were laughing and beating my butt in chess." I thought and I walked into the room.

"Everything okay in here?" I asked and Ed looked at me holding Shadow in his hands tightly.

"Um, Mr. Mustang can you stay in here for a little bit?" Al asked and I was shocked they hadn't shown me a lot of trust but now Al was trusting me no asking me to stay with him for a little bit.

"Of course I'll stay until you fall asleep." I replied and this time it was Ed who smiled as he turned away from me then he fell asleep with Shadow wrapped tightly in his arm.

"What were your parents like?" Al asked.

"Well, my Mom was a artist who loved to help children in foster care and my father was a strict but kind man who loved to tell stories. I also had two siblings my sister was angry full of angst towards everyone there was only one person who could make her calm down and that was my brother. My brother was kind, caring and sweet he never thought about himself only everyone else." I answered and Al smiled.

"Mom was kind and caring she never seemed to think about herself which ultimately led to her death I guess that's is where Brother gets it. Once a man tried to kidnap me when we were trying to find you and Brother asked the man to take me instead of me, the man wouldn't agree so Brother tied his hands up to the door handle to the police station turns out that he had be wanted for years his name was Oliver Shook his nickname was by the police and military Shocker because he shocked all of his victims to death." Al replied and I smiled.

"I heard about that I on the news how did your Brother do that?" I asked and Al laughed.

"Alchemy, Brother is pretty good at it, Father would never let him practice but Ed would always find a way to make me cute little stuffed animals he even made Choco for me calling Choco my guard dog so now he kind of is, but in a way Brother is really my protecter." Al said with a sleepy yawn.

"You should go to sleep we have to go to work tomorrow." I replied and Al closed his eyes and quickly fell asleep.

"Wow, those kids can fall asleep fast." I thought as I looked at the clock.

"Shit is it really 3am?" I asked as I walked back into my room to see Riza brushing her hair out and I smiled.

"When did you wake up?" I asked and Riza laughed.

"I woke up when you closed the door saw the time and assumed that it was you going to the bathroom but you took a lot of time so what happened?" Riza asked and I chuckled.

"You are really observant, if I were in your shoes I would have got back to bed but Al woke up with his screaming and we had a pretty nice chat. Guess what Ed was the one who caught the Shocker and tied him up to the police station." I answered and Riza eyes widen.

"How did he manage to do that?" Riza asked.

"Alchemy apparently after the man refused to take him instead of he took him down." I replied and Riza smiled.

"That's crazy I can't wait to see him in action." Riza said and I nodded.

"Yeah, well I am going to take a shower are you willing to wake the boys up? Then I'll pack up some stuff for the boys to do when we go to work. Sound good?" I asked and Riza nodded.

"Yes sir." She teased and I walked into the bathroom.

Ed's Point Of View:

"Ed, Al time to wake up." Miss Riza said and I groaned.

"Is it really time to get up?" Al asked and Miss Riza laughed.

"I agree it pretty awful but we might as well start the day with a positive attitude Roy going to pack you guys a bag to bring to work so you have something to do." Miss Riza said and I jumped out of bed.

"Okay we'll be ready in ten minutes how long till we have until we go to work?" I asked and Miss Riza seemed to be in deep thought for a minute.

"An hour." She replied and I smiled.

"Perfect." I thought and Miss Riza walked out of the room. Al and I quickly got dressed then we walked into the kitchen, we both worked together to make a quick Breakfast of toast and scrambled eggs, then we made sugar cookies to give to Mr. Mustang's and Miss Riza coworkers. So after we made the food I hid the cookies in my pocket and Miss Riza came down and ate then about ten minutes later Mr. Mustang did too.

"I have the bag packed are you guys ready to go?" Mr. Mustang asked and Al and I nodded. Then we drove to Mr. Mustang's and Miss Riza's work and we walked into the office and I gasped at how big it was.

"It's so big!" Al and I exclaimed at the same time and Miss Riza laughed. I walked over to each one of the desk and put a sugar cookie on each one then I gave Mr. Mustang and Miss Riza a sugar cookie.

"How much do you know how to bake?" Mr. Mustang asked and I blushed.

"Just about everything it feels like it, we had to made breakfast, lunch and dinner for our Father so…" I trailed off and Miss Riza looked at me concerned.

"Everyday?" Miss Riza asked and I nodded.

**Okay I hope that is long enough to make up for all the short chapters sorry about that, anyways please review to tell me if you'd like Ed to use a transmutation circle or not. **


End file.
